24                     BOTH WELL                 [ACT i-

Queen. Thou art ever saying them wrong; they are

stout and sure,

Even they that strove for honour's sake with us :
Their one least fault I am minded to forgive ; -
True friends in faith, my dear own blood and kin,
No birthless bastards nor rmstitled men.
It pleased me bid him into banishment,
And shall not lightly please me bid him back.

Rizzio.   Yet   some men banished for no less a

cause

It has been known you have loosed from banishment.
I tell you for true heart.

Queen.                           Nay, I well know it;

You are good and faithful to us, God quit it you,
And well of us loved back ; how much, you know, *
But more than is our fear of men's missaying.
For me, I find no such foul faultiness
In the lord Bothwell but might well be purged
After long trial of English prison-bands
And proof of loyal lips and close true heart
Whereout no gaoler could pluck dangerous speech,
And then with overpassing to and fro
The strait sea wide enough to wash him white
Twixt France and us : and all this jarring year
You have seen with what a service, in full field,
Oft in our need he hath served us ; nor was it
Such matter of treason and nowise pardonable
To mix his wits with Arran's broken brain
In their device to entrap mine hand with his
For high state's sake and strong-winged policy,